Rev. WILLIAM: ATKINSON, M. A. 4 


FELLOW OF JESUS COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE, 


DULCE EST DESIPERE IN LOCO. 


* L E E D 8 « 


THOMAS WRIGHT, for J. BINNS, and ſold by 
J. LLIS, Lowxvon, J. and J. MERRIL, CAMBRIDGE, & c. 


MDCCLXXXVI. 


RICE ONE SHILLING.] 


* R E F A EE 


"HE world may Spe an apology for dn 
troubling it with my trifles. All that 1 
ve to ſay, is, that I have been much obliged 
fancy, ſo far on the journey of life, for 
caring me, in the lonely hour, with pleaſures 
dom met with in more frequented companies. 
For five years, in the * earlier part of my days, 
dedicated ſix months in each year to cloſe 
pplication and ſtudy; after intenſe thought, 
ever I was capable of any ſuch thing, I uſed 
o relax in company with this friend of human 


eakneſs, and found amazing pleaſure in poetry. 
he following little Eſſays were then produced. 
My intention, in publiſhing them is at leaſt to 
encourage ſome of the beſt feelings of our | 


„ nature; 


From baden to twenty - one. 


mitted. I fat down at firſt with an intentio! 


() 


nature; to repair the ruined fabrick require 


another Architect. It was an obſervation I earl 


made, that moſt of the paſtoral ſtrains I hal 
read were too poliſhed for paſtoral life; an 
yet, that vulgarity is too unpleaſing to be ad 


of writing ſomething conſiſtent with theſe ideas 
and now leave it to the world to determine ho 

far I have ſucceeded. The ſentiments 
| an elegant and pathetic writer * are { 
exactly agreeable to my own upon this ſubject 


that they have afforded me encouragement.- 


The world wall 30 eit is a Pity he ever ſa 


R them.” 


1 VV. Blair on Paſtorals. 
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Ib oOLIN and LUCY, 


A PASTORAL. 


" Excning Firſt, 1 


| 
TE 


HE 11 was cut, the Fen had dried Us hay, 
The hinds grew Jocund at the cloſe of ha 


8 4 
e {t 


Jed e led her round behind a neighbo' ring tree, 41 
it. There vow d his s paſſin on IE bended knee. 
1a 


ach one his laſſy took; yet than the reſt 791138 


wo graver ſeem'd, their love was not in = 


©. , LI „ 
hen firſt T law, you trip the verdant plain, | 
By far the lovelieſt of our rural train, 2 
felt, ah me felt my youthful breaſt 
Robb'd i in a moment of its wonted reſt : 


. 
ALL 


knew not what to do or where to cove, 


2 
a 
2 
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80 tortur d was my wretched heart with love. - 


l 
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1 ? ” 
* — 
. N 


But if you frown, the joys of life are o er, 


Deceitful chus ydu plead to me gur pain- 
f 3 know your fex too wellzi and all: its Ways 5, 954 920 


Twas thus you ige d for Nancy of the Vie 


For fear my heart Ra 75 love mf then Anu“ d. d, $ 


„„ 
Long have I wiſh'd to own my latent pain, ; 
Long fought to ſpeak, but always lought in vain, 


Till now at length the wiſh” d for moment's come, 


2 
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: 
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The moment big with my impending deb ru 


If you but ſmile, no future cares I Il fear; 


If you'll but love, I'm happy thro' each year; 


Content to oe; 1 I'll dream of bliſs no more. el 


a *. 


% 


Believe me ak e 4880 Wal eid 800 (2. 


Think not ifteniwhat-cach tzifleriſays ; al boy 7. 


Your heart as fickle as th inconſtant gl. : 


- 


You tell us 18188. 1 6 25 Ch Els db blow. 1 an 
You ſay. our boloms whiter a are ae 2 211; a yt g 
"Tis flattery all, Jour tongue 1 wor't® believe; £225 | 
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1 orgive me Lucy if by heaven I vow 

our heart is colder than the coldeſt ſnow. 
True as my ſoul informs this vital clay, 

ö rue as yond' {un was made to rule the day, 


% true---within this beating heart I find, 


hat only you I love of woman kind ; 


clieve | it is my. wiſh to take for life 


ou, and you only, to my wedded wife. 
2U*Y; x; 


tell you ſwain I will no longer ſtay 


Tro hear the nonſenſe that you've got to ſay. 


You're all alike unknown to love and truth, 


dare n not truſt you with my virgin youth : 


Po let me go, before I've cauſe to rue, 


ou're all alike 1 ſay, ah me! adieu. 
; COLIN. ale. 
And is ſhe 9 gone, the dear, the lovely gy. 


5 | True as I live my heart it is betray” d. 


love, but oh! I'm wretched and deſpair, 
hy was I form'd ſo weak, why ſhe ſo fair? 


— 


COLIN 
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COLIN and vey, a PASTORAL. lt 


. a Second. 1 
. Whe 
he 8/07 Biden , 
R 4 n 
PASTURE low along a 3 ſtream, n. 


There Colin ſtole to indulge his loveſick n Db 
8 Be bank he ſees his fair one ſtray, | 


] Gu! 


Return 'd from milking at the cloſe of day. i 


q 


The ſun his golden curtains in the Weſt 
Was drawing cloſe, about to ſink to reſt. 


No voice was heard the meads and woods among, Wo 


But here and there a milk-maid's rural ſong; - Nec 
Or chance ſome partridge, calling o'er her brood, ff 
M ight rouſe the ſhepherd from his thoughtleſs mood ; An 


The village murmur .at a diſtance too 


Sometimes was heard; and then it fainter grew, 
Born by the gentle breezes down the dale, Poe 
5 It ebb d, and flow” d, as s ebbꝰ d, and flow'd the we 


COLIN. alone. | 


— 


| Within my Fre tumultuous paſſions roll, 


And almoſt overwhelm my tender ſoul, 


| Alternd 


NA 0 


Alternate hope and fear riſe in my breaſt, 


Iternate I am happy, and diſtreſs d. 

| j he cruel thinks 1 nebel can be true; 

| And yet ſo fweetly did ſhe bid adieu, 
That ſtill I hope her ſoften d heart to find 

am | Dbdurate leſs, and more to love inclin'd. 

But here my charmer comes with nimble feet, 


ith eager ſmiles T ſe haſte her x Reps to meet. 


| Toi: L U c d 
orgive me Lucy tho I thus 3 
or think thy ſhepherd meaneth to be rude,, 
ſtill muſt wiſh thy footſteps to attend, 
d; And be at leaſt my Lucy's favorite friend: 


* nd let me call thee by a dearer name; 
Soon wou d thy lover and thy huſband 25 
hat all his wiſh is to obtain a love. 


L. 0 CO 


\h | Colin, wou u'dſt ha revel thou deceive, 
Ind doſt thou really wiſh to ſee me grieve? 


rna B 


Pr wou'dſt thou pity but my conſtant flame, 


\i But own that Colin had ſubdued my heart ; P 


( Wy 
Say, c cou'dſt han harm a fond believing maid, 
Perhaps imprudent, but by love betray” d? 


Too cruel ſwain, thy wanton wiles Sk... g 
Nor thus diſtreſs my foul with anxious fear. mn 
What tho' I ſhou'd 1 78 the force of love, ” 
And own I feel what fil l diſapprove Fo | . 


Tho' I ſhou'd play no more the virgin's part, 


Yet well I iow you ſoon. ak fekle be, 


Wou'd ſoon forget the vows you'd 'made to me, 
Some other virgin you wou'd ſoon adore, | 
And wiſh at beſt that Lucy was no more. 
'Your ſex I know, unſteady as the wind, '' © ' Mn 


In each new face do new attractions find. 0 
You more than ; all for fickleneſs are fam d. Pu 
And of the ſwains the moſt inconſtant nam d. . 
. Think not then Colin that your vows'T'll hear, oy C 
a Till you have prov'd you are indeed fincere'; al e 5 
Till by your conduct you ſhall fairly own, 1 


© That of my ſex you. love but me alone. 


1 
pig © he BY 


En 
AN. 
is not mine, my Lucy, oh |! believe, 

is not mine the virtuous to deceive ; 
| 1 or wou'd I ever for the world betray ' 
ne worthy mind, or lead it from its way. 
Fhe charge you bring againſt me is untrue, 
never lov'd till firſt [ look'd on you; 


never wiſh'd to make but you my bride; * 


ondemn not then at leaſt, before I'm tried. 


re T 


| L U CU 
is enough, and oh! may heaven approve, 
nd ſmile propitious on our mutual love. 


olin, you have my heart, I wou'd ſay more; 5 


ut yonder ſee my mother's at the door. 

f o-morrow eve down in the wood I'll walk, 
et here I dare no longer ſtay to talk : 

| , e ſtill as now, and you will ſurely find 

Four Lucy ne'er was form'd to change her mind. 


B 2 | COLIN 


(7 12 N 
COLIN and LUCY, A PASTORAL. 


Evening Third, 
8 N . 


\ Narrow vale, on one ide hangs a woods: | 
Bending to kiſs the filver paſling flood | 

A walk beſtrew'd with many a dewy flower, : 5 > ſia . 5 

There Colin waited for the appointed hour; 5 OO | 

Above the wood, aroſe a rocky hill, 

That murmur'd echoes to the paſſing rill, 

Where many a wood dove fat conceabd from view, 

Come here at eventide to bill and G0. 

was well ta night the ſun gone down the ſkies,. 

The moon juſt up, on juſt about to riſe, _ 

ti When Colin ſigh d, why comes not Lucy down, 

Deck d in her lovely ſmiles and ruſſet gown. ? 

beo Il not forget to meet hen ſhepherd here? 

| | His Lucy came to check the riſing er 


| O1 


LUCY. 


( 13 ) 
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d to thy arms my Colin now I fly; b 
t cer I truſt thee, faithful ſhepherd fwear 
ou ne er wilt cauſe theſe eyes to ſhed a tear 3 


Pp 


ou ne'er wilt lead my untaught youth aſtray z 


Sr make me to pong my love this Ky ON 


COLIN. Takes ber by the band." 
| ad does my Lucy ſtill fuſpect ker wann 
ll ever cauſe her heart to heave with pain 10 
ou'd ever dare to rob her of her reſt ? - 

| dtive ich filly fears far from thy breaſt, 

ink not thy ſhepherd « can inconſtant be, 4% | 
ever love a maiden elſe but thee. | 
wear by Cynthia youder rob di in white, ay 


d all yon ſtars attendant on che night, 
, d thee 1 will for e ever conftant prove, ; 


135091 


2 Will 101 1. 


Meh art I've clcab' my mother's watchful eye, | 


* 
1 
5 
1 


Pr in one thought, cer ramble from my love. 


4) 


LUC v. Falling into his arms. 
"Then to thy oath, ſince love is all I feel, 
My lips the wax may be, and thine the ſeal ; 


And who loves belt, tell out revolving years, 
Io thee I give my heart, oh! ſooth its fears. 


© O'L IN. Claſping 1 bo bis boſon 1 ws 
7 he ſeal to all my vows I look on this, . . ; hi 
Thy cherry lips imprinted. with a kiſs,” : 
Ten thouſand more I'Il give to love and you, 


- Ten thouſand more noe] am true. - 


— 
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L U CY. Breaking from bin. In FP. 
Yet ah! take pity on my virgin fame, | "hy | W |! 


— — — 
— — 


And as you love me, ſo reſpect my name; "1 

Then let us part, forgive : a maiden' 8 fears,, 1 . 
We'll meet again to part no more | for years: ths 9 5 'F 
When at the altar yon your vows ſhall — * ns A 


Then may we live unblam'd i in ſoft delight ; ap 


No cenſures chen can on Su TURES be, 


F 1 live * 8 alone and you for me; 1 
1 8 8 5 80 


„„ 
bleſt we'll paſs through life and love ſo true, 
at kings and queens may with the ſame to do: 
d ſhould it pleaſe the Power ſupreme above, 


Tt gang 0 oftspnpe i fair to crown our love; ; 
en while our 9 ones neſtle round our kne es, 
d with endearmenta fond ſtill learn to pleaſe, 
rely each year we'll bleſs the happy day, 


hen we to Hymen' 8 temple took our NAY 
| : 1 auen Jald 191 * Ts 194577] 2B. 8 


O I 


e will, my ee and when old age comes on, 


e'll then-tell o'er our pleaſures paſt and gone, 


pok o'er the path of life together trod, 
he path of virtue which ſhall lead to God; 
fle& on every Teene throughout each year, 
er ſome, we'll drop a melancholy tear: | 
cr others chuckle with our wonted a ; 
Ind end our ee mutual kiſs. 


ne pit 2nd bid 10 nigh 
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See peep Nd the fun how. the rifing 1 

His ſprightly 3 as ſweetly ſending round; 
Wo The cock's ſhrill clarion haiFd the rifing day, | 
1 And waking birds began their morning lay: 
Wo The milk-maid-ruddy-breath'd the whole ſbmergale, 
Stole one ſoft look, and William took her pail; | 
The ſparrows courted on the flates above; + : - I, 911 
And every heart ſetm'd) ton di co joy nd Wer) 0 P92. 
Wl When faithful Colin ſought th appointed "HI 181 2 a8 
"| In hopes, to meet once more his tender mai. 
1 | His anxious look betray'd/a heart in grief, auo bas br 
A heart too far diftreſt to find relief; 


While broken murmurs floated on the ws. 


T 
\ 
. 
Fl 


And thus xpreſt the feelings of his mind, 


COLIN] 


| EI 
d 4 COLIN. alone. 
__ t wealth! the fatal cauſe of every woe, 


is from thy influence all my ſorrows flow ; 


hat tho my. parents boaſt no large domains, 


let is my ſoul to virtuous love a ſlave, 


Wm chains ſo ſweet, I'll wear them to my grave; 


y Lucy gives me nb but ſighs and tears, 
er cruel father tortures her with fears ; 
Hut I will ſeek her in her wonted bower, 


\nd kiſs the dews from off my favorite flower. 
To L UC V. As he entered the bower. 


Bo ſoon my love, but yet ſo ſadly pale, 
hy looks already tell the diſmal tale; 
vet in theſe arms a ſure aſylum. find, 

And let me ſoothe the troubles of thy mind ;' 


Thou malt not want a father's foſtering care; 


And age will ſmile upon our love and truth; 
2 


; Nor own the. flocks which whiten all the plains 5 


188 a kind heaven thy ſhepherd's s life ſhall Fn 


; With thee I'll ſpend the chearful morn of youth, 


With 


(38 )) 


With thee I eat ou lock at rifing morn, 


Live on thy ſmiles bencath-ſome aged thorn ; 
Laugh at our babes which in the ruſhes play, | | 
And ſpend in ſweet affectlon every day : | 
We will too ſeek domeſtic joys each night, 

Our rural home will furniſh freſh delight; 


1 'Il tend our little loves, while you Pepe 


A ſweet repalſt of nature's wholeſome fare; A 
Bleſt with thy ſmiles Fl think that fare more ſweet, "2 
In thy dear ſmiles; where every joy I meet; 
80 ſhall our time in round of duties paſt, 
Be pleaſant now, and bring us peace at laſt. 


C * CY 


"Ab! Colin why ſo eouſtant and ſo true? 
Teach me my hardeſt taſk to fly from you, 
M y father frowns, his heart I know will break ; 
My mother ſobs and cannot bear to ſpeak. 

I muſt to them my filial duty prove, 1 
And bid a long farewell to you and love. 


(1920 


5 e this one token of my ſad diſtreſs, 


Ka 5 may the powers above my Colin bleſs. 


She gives him. a ring, and ruſhes from him in tears, 


COLIN. Aloe. 


> long on thy dear image I have dwelt, | 
5 ö d all the fondneſs of affection felt; 
no- my life is gone, dear tender fair, 
l not like me the tortures of deſpair. 

gs through my ſoul as ſwift as lightning go, 
Id leave their worſt companion ſilent woe. 

&& turns to weep=--while on my knees I pray, 

[hat gods may guard her through life's little day. 
| on in the grave the tortures of my mind, 
: | y ſome cold comfort in oblivion find; 
1 cy will come once each revolving year, 


Will firew ſweet flowers, and. ſhed the kifidly tear. 


Take 
1 0 | 
29 1 : | C 2 


9 
COLIN and LUCY, a PASTORAL. 
Evening Fourth. 


HE ev'ning ſun, about to leave the ſky, 


The. breezes mild-in circling eddies play, 0 
And chear the weary wanderer on his way: 
The : lovely warbler of the rural grove, 

Juſt ſung. one ſingle note on ſlighted love; 
Nature ſtood liſt ning to the plaintive tale, 
And ſilent ſtillneſs hung upon the gale. 
Luey was ſet, upon her arm reclin d, 
While ſad forebodings crept about her mind. 
Her window look d along the neighbouring a 3 

A ſolemn bell begun its mournful tale; 

Two ſhepherF1ads there chanc'd to wander "RO 
„ Tig Colin's bell”, they cry d, and heav'd a ſigh; 
Great were the ſtruggles of the loveſick maid, 

| But paſſion conquer d and. her reaſon fled. 

„ . - ai 


Had ting'd:the: weſtern clouds with ruddier dye. 


n 
Evening Fifth. 


LUCY, habited 1 STzRNE's Marra, diftrafed. 
| 4 white violet in her hund, 
81; G1: 
lye. HEPHE RDS L have loſt my love, 


The trueſt love upon the green 5 
He's gone to dance with gods above, 
And be a huſband to their queen. 


* 


But he gave me this flower, : LE OE 
He found it in the vale; N 
With it I'll deck my bower, 
And many a primroſe pale. 


They've carried my love unto his grave, 
And wan, and cold is hez, 
No other true love will I have, ; | 
But cheriſh only thee. 1 
Looking penfroely on the flower, 72 K a tear upon it 
and places it in ber boſom. 


. * * oY 
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Evenin 2 


( 22 * 
Evening Sixth. 


The BURTAL of LUCY. 


TY 


FT R * e 
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E leave tlie in _ native Hol, 
| We ſhed the friendly tear. ; $3 


| 
| 
K 
| 
i 
| 


| We. wiſh, thee reſt from every toil, 

| 

| 

| . SEC OND SIX. Y 
| We raiſe our hopes to tente above, | : 
| And ſeek. protection Di, 1 S430 677 
[To ro guard us from ſuch fatal ne.” g 


And 3 to leave hee here. 


NJ 
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| Twelve young Maids in white, fix'on each fide of the grave 


I And. freed from every, Ker. | 55 
1 81 
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But 
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aok down ye guardians of the fair, 


Let conſtant paſſion be approv . 
hat we, the objects of your care, 


— 


May never love as theſe have lov'd; 


ae! come, ye cruel: parents come, "ed 
And learn to check true lobe 1h more; 5 20 
Put drop a tear o'er Lucy' s tomb,” 
For death a ſweeter Ween; 
| 5 1 7 ; a "F155 : + * \ trot 74 7 a 1 735 - 
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FIRST, 
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_ once more my „ bond heart ſhall nc now FOI to rej 
Since my Lucy again I ſhall lee 5... ; 
Since my ears ſoon with rapture fhall liſten that \ voice 0e 

Which was always ſo pleaſing to me. ob | 
And ſhe ſure will not ſuffer to languiſh i in , 


A poor heart that's ſo conſtant and true; 
But with tender compaſſion will look on her ſwath, 
| And her former endearments renew. . | 
Amidſt all the young erberds that play 'd on the Fred 
Not a youth Was ſo happy as I | 


But of late, loſt in love, I have negligent been, 

And almoſt even wanted to die. 

For it ſeem'd like a folly to think one ſo fair, 
One ſo handſome, ſo young, ſo divine, 

Would e'er mix in my griefs, or my happineſs ſhare, | 

ll TAL 101 to Hear my fond tales would incline. 

. Neit 


ither could I my vanity flatter fo far, 


: 
$ 
© 
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t I cannot their riſing attempt to debar, 


As to hope a return to my ſighs; 


Nor the languor drive out of my eyes. 

en J heard the poor turtle dove making complaint, 
1 could think it was telling my tale; 

11 feelings ſo ſoftly it wonted to paint, 
wWhenſoever Lrambled the dale; | 
ice d I found that it figh'd for the loſs of its mate, 
As I do- my dear Lucy for ou; 

Pr when abſent all pleaſures we equally hate, 


And indeed we are equally true. 


1 s ON p. 


DIS AP POINT MEN T. 


1 H AER did I ſuffer fond hopes to ariſe ? 
Why flatter my ſoul with deceit ? © 
> heav'ns ! what beauties-I ſaw in her eyes; 


I am loft ſince I cannot retreat. 1 


re, | 


eit 


1 
Oh ! let me in ſolitude Wandler aloe 
Nor think me accountable Why; 
A pilgrim I'll travel my fins to atone, 
Then lay my poor head down and die. | 
And ſurely ſome poet will write-in my: praiſe, | 


| And ſoothe my pale wandering ghoſt; eo. 1 
Will ſing me-to'reſt- by the help of his lays, Fou 
And ſay a choice friend we Have loſt: 
Ye ſhepherds beware how at virgins ye look, 
For fear you ſhould meet ſuch a fate; 


Content honeſt lads with your ſheep and your e ad 


Think not of reperiting too late. F 
The days I have known, when, as careleſs as you, 0 


1 wanton' d, nor elt any 1 8 5 


But now they are Sone, and my happineſs too t 
Has followd to make up their train. 
. 2 155 A 
b hat 151 xt 
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; p F i 3, | 1 
| 1 t i G01 


* 


T HI R D. 


H nas pl 


ET the ſhepherds no longer complain, 
Nor tell us that-maidens deceive ; 

puld you whiſper her falſhood again, 

Your whiſpers I will not believe; 

r I am ſure ſhe is conſtant and true, - 

My once tortur'd heart is at reſt; _ 

ad if others are fickle to you, 

Your fickleneſs firſt has diſtreſt. 


And fancy my Love was unkind; 


And eaſed the doubts of my mind 
t how often midſt tortures and fear, TIE 
The woods and wild brambles among; 
hile my cheek was bedew'd with a tear, 
I've liſten'd the nightingale's ſong. - 
| D 2 


o' her prudence long made me deſpair, _ 


Er her ſmiles now, have ſoothed my care, 


It 
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6 28 y 
It. was eve when ſhe fadly complain * 
Meek filence alone in the grove ; z 
And I fancy'd her boſom was pain d 
Like mine, with the paſſion of love; 


For ſhe warbled her ſoft flowing notes, 


In cadence ſo ſweet and fo clear, 


That ſhe nouriſh'd'the cauſe of my pains, ; 


Nor wip'd off the wandering tears. 


But at length theſe dull fcenes are all o er,; 
My ſolitude Lucy beguiles; E e 325 


4 will think on my tortures no more, er 


Enraptur'd ſo much by her ſmiles; 
For together we Il traverſe life's ſtage,” 
We'll laugh and be merry chrough youth; 
And whenever declin'd into age, 
We Il think on paſt. pleaſures and STD 
And an offspring ſhould heaven: beſtow, 
We'll rear the dear pledges with care 37 | 
We will call them our bleſſings below, 
Qur pleaſures they-fondly ſhall ſhare; | 


Cap ) 


/ fn the taper of life ſeems to fail, 


Vhen your roſes, my Lucy, turn pale. 
For want of its foſtering dew ; 

Then a wiſh unto heaven I'll 3 

A wiſh Which muſt call forth a ſigh; 


That then we together may die. 
As wander'd was life” s little ſtage 3 | 


And we'll pray that it Rill may be ſo, 
Through all the long ages of _— | 


Nh 


When we've. liy'd to the end of 0 our days, | 


Hand in hand thro”. death' 8 ſhadow to go, 


And youth wanders faſt from our view; 
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F H come, my companions ſo dear, | t 75 
g Attend to your Corydon's s woe, ; 
Sure. friendſhip will. drop the fad tear, 
A balm the moſt pleaſing below. 5 
S You knew that his boſom was fram d, 


For paſſion of tendereſt love; 3 


— * 
* — — 


| 4 

b You knew that he ne er was aſham' d, 

| 4 To acknowledge his flame and — 
The faireſt of fair was the maid, 

Her check was the ſnow-drop and roſe ; 
| 80 modeſt, you 'd think her afraid, 0 


The being of love to ſuppole.. 


| | Her fondneſs was conſtant to me, 
_ I've kiſs'd the pink roſes that grow, 
i Midſt lilies as ſweet as can be, ö 

An FA up in her boſom of ſhow. 


* 
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„ 
er lips that with cherries do vie, 
To mine I have ardently preſs d; 


hile often I've cry'd, with a ſigh, 
Sure Shepherd was never ſo bleſs d. 
he kiſs'd me, twas pleaſure divine, 


As ſoftly her boſom did riſe; 


1 motions alternate to mine; 
Alternate were each of our ſighs. 
t parting, a tear trickled down, 
As fondly ſhe bade me adieu; 
Ve part, ſhe cry '< yet be it known, 


My boſom ſhall heave but for Mk 
zut now, the ſad moment is come, 
Which fate had wrapt careful in tinte; 
n which ſhe had ſeal'd up my doom; 
My Lucy no longer is mine. 
The Sex I for ever muſt hate, 
Since Lucy is changeable found; 

_ 


Yet let me not rail at my fate, 


For conſtancy few are renown'd. 
Hence- 
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